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1t always has been supposed that when John Wilkes
Booth, In his fight after the assassination of Lincolm,
erosged the Rappahannock shortly before he took refupge
in the barn of the Garrett fifm, whers, according to the
mcceptad version of the affalr, he Was shot by Sergeant
Boston Corbett, of the Sixteenth New York Cavalry, he
was accompanied only by his sccomplice, Harold, and by
thres Confederate officers, who were- returning to their
homes, and who, taking pity on his forlorn condition,
turned back to ald him further In his flight. These of-
ficers were Major M. B. Ruggles, ummt AR Bl.ln-r
Bridge and Captaln Jetl ¢

The interesting narrative printed below showa however,

that there was & fourth man, E. Wellford Maseg, ‘on the -

scow ferry-boat, which was poled acrosa the river by a
Degro.

At the time Mr. Mason 4id not know that one of the
men crossing with him was Lincoln's assassin, and when
he made the discovery motives of safety led him to main-
tzin aflence about it. .

It han besn kept a seeret unt!l now, & fact which makes
the nafrative & pecullarly interesting contribution to the
histery of the greal tragedy and the swift retribution
which followesd [t.

Lificoln was shot -in Ford’s Theater, Washington, the
night of Gooa Friday (April 14), 1885, )

It was during the second scéne of the third set of “Our
American Cousin,” In which Laura Keene was taking &
benefit. Booth, whose list appearance had been on the
stage of the same thestér as Pescara (n *“The Apostate™
was well known to the attachea of the house, and no one

looks that they had seen Boslh cross there not so very
long before,

That night, at Bowling Green, Lleutemant Doherty lo-
cated Booth at the Garrett farm, ascertained that he and
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of the barn. saw, by the firelight, Booth alm & carbine as
if to shoot either Doherty or Harold.

Corbett fired, his bullet santering the back of Booth's
head only about an Inch Delow the spot whers Booth's
bullet had struck Lincoln.

According to Dolerty’s narrative in the Century Maga-
zine, he borrowed & needle from Misé Garre!, sewrdl the
body 1o a saddle blanket and put It on an old wagon, and,
reaching Washingiuon at 2 o'clock on the morning ef April
%, placed Harold and the dead assassin on the monitor
Montank. On Booth's body were foupd a dlary, a large
hawis ipife, twe pislels, s compass &nd a dgitt'on Canada
for {40
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'BY . BYDNOR MASSETY.
¥or thirty-sight long years the name of John Wilkes

. Booth has beéa going the rpunds as has no other name in

‘all the World. For thirty-elght years newspapers, maga-
xines and books have been telling the story of his ssspes]-
nation of President® Lincoln, of his subsequent pertlous
fiight from the national capital city through rugged rural
regions” and over rivers anll creeks, and of his capture In
Carciine County, Virginia, by Federal soldiers. But no
histerican or journalist has made the story full and com-
plste by giving the names of all the gentlemen who crossed
the Rappahannock River with Beoth, in that historie ferry-
bost, just beforé he met his tragic end In the Garrétt
barn,

No newspapér, magazine or book has been abla o go
further on this peint then give the names of Bainbridge,
Ruggles and Jétt. Mr. BI Wellford Mason, one 6f the
most prominént citisens of King George County, Virginia,
who chanced to croms the Rappahannock in the boat with
the fleeting assadxin, succeeded In concesling his name at
thé time, as he alse succeeding In getting “out of the
way,” In order to avold beilng arrested and taken to Wash-
ington as & witness, and as years passed he stoutly de-
clined to let it be known that he waa “the tall young man"
whose name could not be learned, his gole reason for keep-
ing the “secret” Deing his desire and determination te
avold publicity and newspaper notoriety.

Now that the newspapers state—and the statement s
accepted ss a fact—that the recent death of Messrs. Bain-
bridge and Ruggies removes from earth the last of the gen-
tlemen who crossed the Rappanhannock with Booth on the
memorable occasion, Mr. Msason consents, for the first
time, that his name bs made public in that connection.

Aside from the fact that Mr. Wellford Mason's promi-
nence, social standing, high character and reputation for
veracity entitle all of his statements to consideration,
there are indlsputable proofs that he was ene of the Iit-
tle company that crossed the river with John Wilkes
Booth. (T Gl

While Booth was hiding In the jungiéd of Charles Coun-
ty, Maryland, awnititg an epportunity to eross ths Po-
tomae into Virginis, the news of the assassination, and of
the large reward offered for information that would lead
ts the eaptiurs of the Président’s siayer, spread through the
rutal districts on both sidas of the Potomae, but there was
no {des or thought moré foreign to the minds of the In-
habitants than tha® Booth would ever set foot on the soil
of that section of Virginia

No one even dreamed that a fugitive from justice would
jecpardisé his chances of estspe by including this neck
of marshes, cresks andl guiches in Hhis route. Hences,
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SEEKING MEDICAL AID

Whea the opparfunity came for Booth to resnme his
filght by crossing the Potomac {ato Virginta, undér the

cover of night, he did not go direct from Mr. Jones's, In
Maryland, to the home of Mrs. B. R Quesenberry, on
Machodoe Creek, In King George County, Virginia, as has
Lecn ftated, but landed frst at Barnsfleld, the home of
Dioctor Abram Barnes Fooe, Ia the hope and for the pur-
pose of recelving needed meédical treatment by Ductor
Hooe—trestment that wotld epable him to make his
arduous journey with Jess discomfort

Finding that Doctor Hoow's magnificent mansion, which
had =0 long overlooked ths broad Potomac for many miles,
had been Teduced fo & RSP of ashes, and Doctor Hoos
and family gone; B96th'and his companien, Harold, rowed
game two miles fufther down tha river to the mouth of
Machodoc Creek, thgfics™s mile or 80 up the creek to thé
Quesenberry homa. .

In the vicinlty of Mrs. Quesenberry’s thers lived a man
who owned a one-hores spring wagop—one of the few
such vehicies to be found abpywhere In all this saction st
the close of the war, and this man agreed-to convey Booth
from Hooe's neck acrosas King George County to Port Con-
way, on the Rappahannock Elver.

8o claverly and successfully did Booth keap his identity
eoncealed and su unsuspeciing were tha people here that
hes was ensbled to consume all this tims In getting from
““Hooe's Neck,” on the Potomac, to Port Conway, on the
Rappahannock, without being detected, Mr. E. Wellford
Mnson, who had just recently returned to his home In
King George from the Confederats service, started to
Caroline County, on the south side of the Rappahannock,
for ‘the purpose of purchasing a wagon.

Arriving at the ferry at Port Conway, Mr. Mason unex-
peetedly met his acquaintances, Messrs Ruggies, Bain-
brilge and Jett. With them and among others about the
ferry was a stranger who attracted his attention by a con-
gtantly and remarkably maintained reticente,

Thers was nothing about Harold, the other stranger, to
attract his attention, and he soon lost sight of him. But
the reticent yet restless and peculiar manner of the spare,
pale, unshaven-faced stranger arcused his curiosity, and
when an opportunity was afforded Mr. Masen remarked to
Mr. Ruggles that it was rather strange that he (Ruggles)
dld not Introduce the stranger. However, no Introduction
followed.

Soon the party of men—including Mr. Mason—was In the
ferryboat and golng toward the Carcline shore. Here Mr.
Mason noticed that Mr. Balnbridge carried a crutch and &
cane, without using or seeming to have uss for elther,
whereupon he thus querfed: “Say. Balnbridge, what in the
d—— are you carrying a crutch and a eane for, while you
are without an ailment™

“Oh, well, just for amusement,” replied Mr. Eainbridye,
after a brief pause. Mr. Mason sald: “Darn poor amuse-
ment, It seems to0 me—a crutch snd cane carried around
for amusement; you must be hard up for amusement,
Bafnbridge.” The crutch and cans belonged to Booth, but
Mason did not know this

‘When the ferryboat landed em the Caroliné shore the
party separated, Mr. Mason golng ome way, and Booth,
Harold, Jett, Bainbridge and Ruggles going another, Mr.
Mason having falled to ascertain the name of the
“stranger.”

Mr. Mason returned te his home that night. and the fol-
lowing morning started back to Caroline, with a palr of
Liorsan with which to bring the wagon of which he went in
search the preyious day. This time he found & number of
soldiers and othefs at Port Conway, all of whom, It
seemned, had just crossed over from the other gide of the
river.

In the midet of the group of soldiers ¥as dn old-fash-
loned, curtalned carryall wagon, which was being driven
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OF TH. EATS QF THE CARRY-ALL was THE

by a colared man, whom Mr. Mason had ksown fee
years.

Bitting erect and motioniets on one
carryall was the Bafne “stranges” whe atirasted
Mason's attention when ercefing the the
day. Not suspecting that the “stranger” was dead, 5
Mason approachsd the driver and : *"Whe s
bave hete In youf wagen, ¢id man

The darky, (& & Ppyressed tfémbilng vol
answered: “it fa Booth, the man kilt the Presidén
You see he 1a stoné diad now—dey shot
ot me here carrying Sla gerpes over yender
de Potomac.” v ey

In thé pféstncs of the saddiers, ind without welghing
words, Mr. Mason extintmed, “Oreat God! this is the same
man that erosred the river with me yesterday—Booth! Is
that Booth? Why, I was with him yestatday snd 414 not
know who he was!™

g
:

{8 .
!E friee

E s

etc.; and told where the fatal bullet struck Booth, ete
Mr. Magon hers raised a curtain and, on seeing the wouid
in Booth's head, just behind the left ear, exclaimed: .

“Why, that was no rifie ball at all. You told me that
he was shot with a rifle, dldn't you? I'il swear a pistol bul.
let made that hole In Booth's head! No rifle in this crowd
carrles so small a bullet as that! I've been handling rifles
and pistols too long not to know a pistol ball from a rifle
ball**

WAS HE A BUICIDE?

“Why, he mast have Rilled himself with a little pistol,™
continued Mr. Mason,

Mr. Mason's gratultous exclamations and comments, and
especlally his declaration that he ¢rossed the river with
Booth the previous day, now attracted Federal soldiers to
his side, and he would have been then and there arrested
and taken to Washington as a witness er a “suspicious
character” but for a timely Incident. It seemed that the
crowd was minus a horse or two with which to cross King
George to the Potomac, and while Mr. Mason was elabo-
rately discussing the wound, etc., his horses were cbjects
to be coveted.

One of the party, not of the soldlers, remarked, with an
epparent sigh of rellef, “We'll take one of this man's
horsea. Mr. Mason, forgetting his dignity, exclalmed,
“I'll b — if you or any other man on God’s green earth
shall take one of my horses! No, sir! I'll shoot the man
who attempts to take one of my horses!™

Colonel Congery attracted by sharp words, hastened to
the scene and, In a most gentlemanly and courteous man-
ner, assured Mr, Mason that hls horse should mnot be
touched, remarking: “We came here for but one purpose,
and that was to get Booth. We have him—that's all we
want .and no one in this crowd shall molest you or any-
thing belonging to you or any one slse.”

The horse episode attracted attention from the state-
ment that Mr. Mason had been with Booth, and he lost
no time in getting away from Port Conway. Bsing re-
minded later in the day that what he had sald would
cause his arrest as a witnesa, he hied himself to the neigh-
boring jungle and remained In hiding for some days.

From that day to this Mr. Mason has stoutly adhered
to the theory and bellef that Booth took his own lfe
rather than surrender or be captured alive,

He declares that It Is impossible for the wound
Booth's head to have been made by a rifle bullet, arguing
that the bullet was no larger than a certain variety of the
Exnglish pea—a smaller bullet than was carrled by any
“shooting iron" uwsed by soldiers at that time.

He argues other points In support of his suicide theory,
and says that his first conviction that Booth was shot by
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than a century ago, but it is the birthplace of James
of the United States

Port Conway, where, in

_March, m::umanm-w light, was held In

estdem, wiks visited by muititudes of sightseers
m—.’m But the Madison mansion has hn':ﬂnc.

the ravages of time, and now & buge de-
ground and some moss-covered bricks and
stones—the remains of the old cellar—are all that remain
to mark the spot where our country’s fourth President
was born. It Is, very near by this old cellar, grown up
with shrubbery, that Mr. Mason examined the wound {n
Booth's head. A few yards from that spot was the scens
of the spirited conversation between Mr. Masom and the
man who proposed to take one of his horses.

The Rappahannock River Is less than half a mile wide
at Port Conway, and directly opposite this village is Port
Royal, in Caroline County, which enjoys the distinction of
being one of the cldest towns in the United States, snte-
dating Philadeiphin and the other large citles of the
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A HISTORIC FERRY.
The ferryboat In which Booth and party cromsed the
Rappahannock and the ferry franchise at that place Be-

neck River, except the one at Fredericksburg, msome
thirty miles above. Hence Eocth had to make the long,-
circultous trip from Hooe's Neck to Port Conway, having
been Informed, it Is supposed, that at no other point could
he find facllities for crossing the Rappabannock inte
Caroline County.

Since it has been sald that Mr. M. B. Ruggles. one of
fhe gentlemen who happened to cross the Rappahannock
with Booth, is survived by no *“very near relativea,” it may
be proper to add here that his brother, Major Edward 8.
Ruggles, is still Mving and is one of the most prominent
citizsens and agriculturists of King George County. Has was
for years prominent in politics and pubdlic affaire, and for
a few years he repressnted King George and Stafford
counties in the General Assembly of Virginia

There stands now a persimmon tres on the bankm of
Gambo Creek, a short distance from the home of Mra E
R. Quesenberry, on Machodoc Creek, and soms of the old
citizens of that community declare that Booth and Harcld
left thelr boat moored to that tree when they started
across ths country In a wagon toward Port Conway.

The wheels of ths rickety spring wagon in which Booth
traveled from Hooe's Neck to Port Conway occupled a
corner in an old blacksmith's shop in King George County
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Moz

I pay 7% cents for a soup, 25 cents for as

Continued from Page 1.

There are many other good restaurants,
séme =0 housed that they would be con-
pidered palstial in the United Biates. The
botels have good meals, and all tog=ther cne
gots as much for his money here as at any
place 1 know. g

As to beer, the Germans make the best,

conception.

8 year. and so mueh thsat it will average forty gal-
It is sald that a milllon glasses are| . . to every man, woman and child in the

drunk every day, and this means about | .ountry.

ery
giasy mads with a file, tc which the beer than it ships,
must
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water, I venture there are ten glasses of

muck- roast goose as 1 want snd 57 conts | peer ywallowed here to every glass of

partionately ch hi water, and also that there are hunireds of
P 3w men who drink on the average somethlng

like a gallon a day.

Men, women and children drink early and

late, and the total comsumption surpasses

One of our Consuls, of an arithmaetical
bent, recently made an estimsate of the an- | ming.

ual beer bill of the nation.
nm. figures show that the Germans swal-

mmmm-umnn.ta low enough beer every year to make a lake
lons

and thelr imcome amounts to mil- deep and more than a mils squars, | and owners of sheep and stock ranges
L Syss Thelr estimate comes pretiy closs to being

Much of the beer drunkem is Bevarian,
which country s sald to make the best
beer of the world. Munich alone ships #,000,-
000 barrels every year, and it drinks more

The Nuremberger and the Pllsener beers | dents of tha
are also largely used, and Berlin fteeil
makes an excellent article.
FRANK G. CARPENTER.
wmnnnm. :

ME 1

=R
B ]

W,

WRITTEN FOR Th..

& coTrect one,

(0)@-‘

~UNDAY REPUBLIC

The largest herd of wild animals in the
United States, and probabiy In the world, Is
the greal band of elk which winters in the
lowlands of Jackson's Hole distriet, Wyo-

Thers are at this writlng estimated to be
some 11,000 head of elk In the band. The men
who have given this estimate are well-
known ranchers and cattlemen, or cowboys

protected by the scattered

I In severe winter weather o great number

of ellc perish from starvation.

Rather than to venture to the lower pas-
tures they flounder through the deep smown
of the mountains, browsing from the buds
of birch and quaking aspen.

A thaw, followed by severe cold weather,
makes n heavy crust that proves the undo-
g of the emaciated elk. Then progrems be-
comes =0 difficult as to prevent the animal
from obtaining sufficient food.

It is often Incorrectly stated that elk
browss on sheathes of pine and firs.

If this was the case they would never
starve, for thelr range abounds In conifers.

Very few elk are pulled down by woives,
cougars or-other wild animals; in fact, they
remain in the mountaln altitudes long after
the deep snows have driven these hungry
marauders away, and the spring thaws re-
veal untouched carcanses of starved elk.

Eik are far and free travelers. They have
not that strong love of locality which char-

In the summer time ths herd is widely

shone Mountains,

Duriog the severs winter in Wyoming, | scatiered over an extent of country the | Vellowftone National
when the elk, driven by the bitter cold and | radius of which is over 50 miles, embracing | frée range near the settlement of Jackson siderable source of income to the
heavy snows, approach almose toutmmt%r ﬂ;l'y & territory of virginal beauty and primeval | liscif.
dootrs, they have unusual opport es for | grandeur. m_
observing the great hérd of magnificent anl- | Of those elk which enter Colorado a | henl of 800 elk within two and ‘a half miles rough a region. A couple of ago
mals. large percentage is killed, while the few | of Jackson. years

All the elk In Jackson's Hoie district are | which stray Into Utah fall at the hands of
;ﬂ:; the Ulntah Ute Indians. m;lk.;.:‘c; creased
country. At present the he wander too far from home are o
h_mmmtmetnnm_utum the summer, but in the late fall ) their

tar

Within the last five years the elk have de-
This alarming de-

ve.
The big herd in Jackson’s Hole iz a con-
reaidents

newspaper

trip Into !ellmrlgom Park went further

into the Jackson's' Hole country.

Alarmed by the sight of & hi-
3 lmhmﬂ.dﬂmml:;

horna are shed by the he
spring and are gathersd during the cattle
round-ups. In the fall when Are
the horns are fastened firmly
and uniess one expects to have them pepa-
rately mounted as trophles bhe doss not
trouble to detach them.

In their mental equipment e¢lk are lke
cattle, carfbou or reindesr. They do not
posses the instinctive cunning of most mem~
bers of the deer tribe

keener reasoning in this respeot.

Only erratic methods of travel and habits
of migration, together with their tendency
to retreat as far as possible from the out-
posts of civilization, have made the exist-
ence of a large band possible until now.
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It has been found that the
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